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	1. You are Destined for Greatness

You are Destined for Greatness

"Talking"

'Thought'

"YELLING"

'YELLING IN THOUGHT'

*_Flashbacks_*

Mother Nature

Whispering winds in the willows, soft fluffy clouds like pillows, leaves flutter in the breeze. Nature, she is such a tease.

For I am stuck inside today, but I would rather run and play, through the grass that softly sways. Nature, oh, she has her ways.

When I get off its darker now, suddenly I hear a howl, shivers running down my spine. Nature, changing with the time.

Black and scary going home, thunder and lightning in skies roam wind billowing through the boughs. Nature, less inviting now….by Elizabeth Sheaffer.

Disclaimer: Merida and Rapunzel belonged to Disney Pixar; Jack and Hiccup belonged to DreamWorks. This is going to be like a sequel for first RotG and Hiccup will be the girl in this story and his name will change into Helena, enjoy, and I hope you'll like it.

* * *

><p>Scotland in the High Middle Ages…<p>

In dark wood, shadow dances around from branches of the trees to the ground below, owl hoot and cricket sings but these harmony music doesn't ease the eerie strain in the air in the thick forest.

Deep within these woods a large black horse with black mane, black eyes, ivory muzzle, and ivory fetlocks. Angus is a Scottish Clydesdale horse hunch close to his only friend in such delicate state.

Merida lift her head up and look at her only friend Angus with changes that had been made since she woke up, her once fiery red hair has change into much darker red highlighted with orange-red color as if she has been kissed by the sun, and her blue eyes have dyed into bright yellowy red color as if her eyes are a blaze. She buried her head again and hugs herself even tighter, and she wished for the ground under her crack open and swallow her up so this nightmare could end. Why did it happen? She remembered…or, so she thought, but she was so sure no matter how crazy she thinks. She remembered she died.

She died in her Mother's place when horrid enemy Clans attacked the DunBroch Castle, her Father and his men have fought bravely against the offending enemies, but a few foes had managed to break inside the Castle and found Queen Elinor and about to assassinate her but Merida had them before they had their chance. She fought them with fearlessness and determination to protect her Mother as she fought like lioness, she defeats every single one of them, but one foe she missed stood behind Queen Elinor unnoticed from the enemy about to plunge his sword behind her, and Merida for one split second, she sees the enemy, sprint toward the enemy, stopping him from killing her precious Mother and that split second has deflect the enemy's blade away from her Mother, but the enemy angered by her interruption that he had driven his sword right through her stomach. Merida let out a painful gasp alongside her Mother's scream, and she was pushed from the window and fell, all the light of the world she knew has darken, and the last thing she saw was her Mother's cry from her window and bright light of the full moon glow brightly as if it's smiling proudly upon her as she fell before the waters has engulfed her.

Then she suddenly woke up and took a sharp gasp of air when she emerge from the waters and climbed up, she remembered how confused and surprised she was that she's alive, and the wound wasn't there which is strange; she looked around till she found her castle and runs to her home to see her family and tell them she's all right. But when she got there it was something she will never forget. When she got home everyone around all held such gloomy, sad air around them, but she didn't pay attention to them as she sped in the castle and into the dining hall and there the person she's been looking for is her Mother, Queen Elinor sitting in her usual chair, resting her head on her palm of her hand and her eyes are puffy and red from crying, but Merida is here to assure her that she is all right.

She talked to her so loud that she wants to startle her Mother just to ease the tension, but her Mother only replays with silent and then she start to cry again, confused she tried again, and yet her Mother didn't respond as if she's too concern to let her tears rain down, she walks up to her Mother, and when she places her hand on her shoulder and then to her shocking horror it went right through her, she gasped and pulled her hand and look at it as she tries to make sense on what happened!? It went right through her Mother's shoulder!? But why? Then the sound of the door opened she look to see her Father walk in, and when she tries to talk to him in panic it made it worse than ever when her kind Father has walked right through Merida like a ghost. She couldn't breathe; her mind is in crisis and then she watch her parents talking about her and her death as they are grieving over their loss and then it hit her. She's no longer in the land of the living she's dead, and her parents can't see her because she's a ghost. She backs away after sudden realization with tears running down on her cheeks and run away, away from the life she once knew and now gone.

Once she was out of there, she figured that she is now alone when a moment later she hears a neighed sound coming from behind along with tottering sound like hooves; she turns around to see her loving companion Angus running to her, he stopped right in front, and Merida looking unsure if he can see him but to her relief Angus hunch close and place his snout at her cheek and quickly hugged the large creature.

That's how Merida remembered and for why Angus can see her maybe because some animals can see or hear spirits. But that still won't change a thing; she can no longer go back home, her family can't hear or see her, and she has nowhere to go. She thought spirits would go to that one special place but then why she still here, is she going to be like one of those wondering spirits, she doesn't know the one she does know that she is alone.

Angus tries to comfort his companion when suddenly his head shot up, sensing someone is coming. He sees something coming out the shadow of the tree a tall, cloaked woman who holds herself with a regal air, with a long, yet lovely face. Her black hair is very long, and both her hair and clothing appear to be one with the clouds that surround her form and her eyes are gentle jungle green staring at large animal with a soft smile.

She gracefully walks toward the creature with her right hand hold out to him placing her palm on his snout calming him and then she brings her other hand and begin caressing his furry thick neck. After petting Angus, she went next to Merida and put her hand on her hair causing her to flinch and slowly she peeked from under her arms, and she was overwhelmed with warmth when she see her smile and all her past fear and loneliness are gone in an instant from the woman's smile, she faced the woman and then it struck like a bolt of lightning, the woman can see her this stranger can see her, and moreover, she looks as if she comes from the legends from her Mother's stories. That woman held an aura of power and greatness, gentleness and joy, she gave Merida a feeling like nothing before and when she spoke with a voice as smooth as silk.

"Don't fear, little one! You're not alone, not anymore" and Merida smiled.

Viking Age…

Rain, it rains heavily on the island of Berk endlessly which it got its name as the Meridian of Misery. It is rare for People of Berk to have rain in this time of the season, but it has its reason, the islanders have lost their precious jewel of Berk, their pride of Berk, and the very heart of Berk. Tragedy has befallen on them when the hand of death has snatch Stoick's only Daughter; his sweet and beautiful Helena is gone, killed by the unforgivable, notorious Alvin. The Devil man has attacked Berk along with his Outcasts, but he foolishly lost his battle again and trapped at the edge of the cliff, and when Stoick had him cornered but Alvin won't have it, so he attacked. Two mighty Vikings clash swords together as two strong men battles, one battle to protect his people and loved ones and the other battles for glory and power. Stoick is easily overpowering Alvin, but Alvin took a patch of dirt under him and tosses the dirt at Stoick's eyes, blinding him and Alvin charge at him, he kicks Stoick's sword and charge again with his sword pointing at his heart.

Helena glide over the cliff with Toothless, and she sees Alvin used a dirty trick on her Dad by throwing dirt on his eyes, blocking his eyesight and the stinging in his eyes hurt his eyes, and gasped when she sees Alvin drawing his sword and charging toward her Dad, she had to stop him.

She order Toothless to fly down and stop him and thanks to his speed he knocked Alvin's sword with his Fire Blast and Hiccup jumped off of Toothless, tackled to the ground under him, stopping him from killing her Dad. Alvin was outraged by Stoick's Daughter always interrupting and ruining his only chance to get revenge on Berk, with fury battle cry from Alvin that made Helena froze in her place from the moment she saw those eyes that she would have sworn it turn blood red, crave with bloodlust. Alvin take his chance and smack Helena across the cliff and by the time Stoick regain his eyesight he watches with horror in his eyes as Helena fell over the cliff with scream echo across Berk Island.

In secret Cove where Helena had met Toothless, where she builds a mechanical fin for Toothless since she tore him, and this where their friendship had started, and the place where Helena and Toothless settled in a cave sheltered from the heavy rain as if the Gods and the Goddesses are crying from above of Valhalla.

Toothless watch as the rain pouring down from the sky endlessly before he turns to check at the bundle that was hidden under his wing protecting her from the cold and under his wing, and it's Helena with her new shoulder-length bronze hair and brightest forest green eyes sparkled like beautiful emeralds gem adored around her pupil and at the edge of her iris framed her green eyes with creamy orange color, but in her eyes it shows sadness and overwhelming fear in them and the ebony-colored Dragon tried his best to comfort his frighten rider but how can he when he's scared too.

He recalls what Alvin had done he saw he throw his best friend over the cliff and watch her gone; he remembered indescribable fury boiling within and then he snapped and attacked Alvin like bloodthirsty monster. He ruthlessly grazed Alvin all over him till he's covered with claw marks, and when he Alvin saw Toothless attacks again he pick up the sword on the ground next to him and pierced him but Toothless won't go without a fight so with last strength he has left he push himself and Alvin to the edge of the cliff and tumble to their death.

Toothless had his revenge delivering Alvin to the jaw of death and Toothless accept his death if it means be there with his best friend in the afterlife so be it, but then the strangest thing has just accrued. Toothless suddenly woke up on the shore and to his joy his Helena is alive, sitting next to him with worry, he notices the changes on his rider but it didn't matter now all that's matter that she is alive. When they realized they're on the other side of the island they made their way back home and when they got there, no one cheers, no one overjoyed to see them alive and well, nor her friends, her boyfriend Asher, Gobber, and her Dad who are standing in the center of the sturdy town looking mournful.

When she tried to get their attention when she tripped and about to hit the Viking's back when she went right through and landed in the middle of the center looking shocked and confused, she tries to talk to them, yelling them in their ears, she even tries to grab but it all resulted to fail even Toothless tried as well and like her it went right through him and can't hear him. She tried one more on Gobber, but nothing then she went to her Dad and start calling his name, but all he got is tears streaming down on his stoic face and lastly Asher and saw him hugging himself choking with tears, and she too feels a stinging tears swelling in her eyes, she brought her hands to touch his face and plea to the Gods to let her touch him, but her plea didn't answer as her hands went right through his face, she whimpered sadly and so she give in and told Toothless to let's go but not before she feels she needs to look up and that she did, she looks up to see the full moon so bright so serene it somehow calm her just a little bit and then a soft whisper humming in her ears made her shook her thought and then she and Toothless left Berk.

And that's how she and Toothless ended up here, both of them didn't understand how all of this happen; they were sure they were dead, but they feel fine, no wound, no pain, but no one can see them or hear them, and it frightens them to think they are nothing but ghosts, they wished someone can tell them what's going on? Then their prayers have been answered.

Someone appeared at the entrance of the cave startling them, a woman with long black hair and angelic face smiled gently at them. Toothless are growling, and his pupil turn angry slit telling her to back off, but she didn't fear at the Dragon while her smile still on her lips and she slowly approached the Dragon showing no harm will come to him or her holding out her hand. Helena's eyes widen in shock and worry for the woman that Toothless might easily tear off her head but to her surprise Toothless's growl cease and his pupil turn round with curiosity and when her hand is four inches away from the Night Fury's snout and Helena gasp when Toothless gently press his snout on woman's palm hand showing he has his trust.

Never has seen anyone so brave to get so close to her Night Fury like that. Only handful of people can get close enough to pet the unholy offspring of lightening and death itself, and to see him now and trusting her so willingly it stunned her. Then the woman turn her gaze to Helena, and those two pair of eyes looks so gentle and strong, and Helena feels safe and around her and then the woman spoke.

"It's all right, there's no need to fear. I am here for you" Helena felt relieved washed over her from the woman's kind voice.

Kingdom of Germany in High Middle Age…

Rapunzel's isn't just scared; she's terribly afraid, her peach colored skin turn white, and her breathing has become hard to suck up air to breathe as her eyes franticly panicking and seek explanation to all so this.

She remembered that she and Eugene were traveling back to their kingdom after long and boring meeting in other kingdom when out of nowhere they were attacked by thieves, beating the guards and stole the carriage with Eugene, Rapunzel, and Pascal in it. The guy who steered and led the horses to the woods when one of the wheels broke by big rock causing to lose control over the carriage, and it's heading toward the cliff, Rapunzel didn't waste much time pushed her love out of unruly carriage while she about to escape it was too late as she and her chameleon friend fall.

She woke up with a grunt as she slowly got up and caressing her head and purr, but the funny thing is that not a single bone in her body is broken, and no wounds on her anywhere, she looks to her right shoulder and giggle happy to see smiling Pascal is okay. She looks around not paying attention to Pascal's shock scaly face when he saw her morphing into horror, and before he can tell her or squeak she already crawled out and by the time she's free from the wrecked carriage she heard someone sobbing not too far from here, she got up and look to see who's crying till her eyes glow with relief and happiness, it's Eugene crying his tears out and hugging himself.

Rapunzel figured that Eugene thought she died from the crash, but now she'll go there and tell him she's okay, so she runs to his giving one of her crushing hugs before Pascal can stop her Rapunzel leap to Eugene when suddenly instead of hugging Eugene she hugged the air and fell forward. Confused, she pulls herself up and turns to see Eugene hadn't moved his spot while his back is facing her.

She walks up to him and call out his name, but he kept on crying instead of responding, she tried again and again even yelling right at his ear, and nothing had moved this man, but Rapunzel refused to give up, just when she about to shout at his ear again when a gold thread entered her line of sight; she looks at it in question when she realize that is not a thread, each line is too thin and sparkling like melted gold, that's when she feels it, it felt very familiar…too familiar. She let her hand follow the line to see where it came from, and it stopped right above her head, and it baffled her, so she brought both hand to grab as many as she got and when she brought close to her and examined this thread, and then the thread glowed, and she lets out a shrilling gasp.

This is a hair! This is her hair! No! She muttered in her head countless times, but the evidence is clear, her short brunette hair had turned back to her once 70ft long golden hair. But how? How did her hair grow back? Why did it grow back? She was absolutely sure that Eugene had cut her hair saving her from taken from her evil fake Mother, Gothel. She look up at hunch up Eugene and start begging him to turn around as she reach out her hand and top her horror her hand went through his shoulder like a ghost. She screamed and then sob as tears run down on her cheeks and then it all came to her like lightning strike, she was in a carriage and fell over a cliff, and she…died…she is dead, and Eugene is alive! Which mean she'll never see Eugene again!

She feels no air breathe in as her chest hurt as if something is tightening in tight pressure till a humming croak snap her out of it and look to her right, Pascal her faithful friend and so loyal see her with sympathy, and she feel his tiny little feet touches her confirming her that she's not alone, but depression has won her over and turn to look at Eugene one last time before she stands up and walks away never want to glance back.

Rapunzel wake in silent grassy plain as the light of a full moon is her guiding light to make her way, but her heart felt heavy as each step, she took grew heavy and getting further away from the man she loved that not even her magical hair can heal her broken heart.

There's no place to return to, she can't go home with her family, she won't see her friends again, and Eugene…she'll never see her husband again. The life she once knew gone, and she'll never get it back.

"Rapunzel" a voice snapped her from her depressing thought and saw to her right a beautiful woman standing before her glory with a Mother-like smile. She blinked at the strange woman in question, and the ebony-haired woman still smiling and then Rapunzel notice the woman's physique it looks she had been kissed by nature itself and her wavy hair look so light and soft and stretch out much longer than her long blond hair, how is that woman she thought.

"All your question will be answered soon" the woman spoke as if she read Rapunzel's mind, which caused her to blink in surprise and the same goes for Pascal he looks at a woman with narrowed suspicious eyes as she continues to smile before she turn around and said.

"Follow me and I will tell you everything you need with the others"

"Others?" Rapunzel repeated as a question, but the woman walks away expecting her to follow, Rapunzel and Pascal glance at each other, hesitating if they should trust her, but they must know what's going on so with a choice they made they follow her try to keep her pace.

Rapunzel and Pascal followed the beautiful woman with more than a minute till they reach a small meadow surrounded with trees like a picture frame; she looks around in a puzzled expression when a long-haired woman speak in softest tune.

"Merida! Helena! You can come out now" she calls out two names she never heard of, and then they come out of the trees, a young girl with hair like blazing fire and eyes are like a topaz, and tottering alongside her is a large horse probably bigger than Maximus, then Rapunzel shifted her gaze to another who look very shy with fingers twiddling together and shy glance at her every now and then, her soft bronze hair shine by the light of the moon, and bright green eyes with a yellow ring on the edge of the iris and standing next to her are for she could not believe it's a Dragon, a black Dragon with puppy like eyes, curiously staring at her as it coo/growl.

The two look at her with sympathy and understanding as if they know what she has been through a tough time and they offer her their reassuring smile of their own as if they let her know that she is not alone. The woman smiled; happy to see they are getting along as well as she begins to speak.

"Girls!" the three girls look up at the person who brought them together as Pascal, Angus, and Toothless are all put their attention on the mysterious woman as she spoke again.

"My name is Mother Nature! You all been chosen by Man in Moon and present you powers that no mortal can ever obtain" she turn her head to face Merida and said.

"Merida, you're hereby as a Summer Spirit and power to control heat and flame" then she turn at Helena.

"Helena, you are a Harbinger of Fall; your leaves are your weapons as they act like steel blade" then she turns lastly at Rapunzel.

"Rapunzel, you are the Spirit of Spring, the foliage are your world and your power for you can bring plants to life at you command" Mother Nature sigh after finishing it and staring up at the full moon with a sweet smile.

"You have been chosen, and you three are destined for Greatness," she said with high pride and recognition that these girls will do wonders for the world to come.

* * *

><p>My first RotBTD, enjoy and I'll see you next time on RotBTD: Element of Harmony.<p> 


	2. And so it Begins

And so it Begins

"Talking"

'Thought'

"YELLING"

'YELLING IN THOUGHT'

*Flashbacks*

Our Watchful Guardians

A shimmering veil of golden light brightens even the darkest night, gone up from the Earth, for all it's worth to watch and observe, guard and protect, from all evil.

A past relative, with a choice, go or stay, if they choose to stay, you will be safe forever and always….by ObsessedWithDobby.

Disclaimer: Merida and Rapunzel belonged to Disney Pixar; Jack and Hiccup belonged to DreamWorks.

* * *

><p>After years has passed since Pitch's painful defeat all was well to the children of the world, their beliefs remain strong and increase by numbers, and it keep multiplying that it's almost covered the entire globe.<p>

It is thanks to the Guardian's bravery and soul that they saved the children, but no one is more thankful and grateful to young Guardian, Jack Frost for he renews the children's beliefs with his snow magic made with laughter and happiness that he saved everyone from Pitch Black's nightmares and sent Pitch back where he belongs.

So now everything is a return to normal, all Holiday Spirits are preparing them for the upcoming holiday by bringing joy to the children of the world and giving them more Wonder, Dreams, Memories, Hope, and Fun, and speaking of Fun our joyful and ever mischievous Winter Spirit can be found in a small Town of Burgess bringing Snow Day to everyone.

Through the cold wind, a merry laughter echo across Burgess as snowflakes decorate the street, houses, poles, anything that snow and cold could touch turn into ornamented pattern of ice. Children of Burgess all smiled and squeal Snow Day till your ears bleed but to Jack is like music to his ears as he lets out another joyous laugh as he adds more snow to last two weeks.

He glides over Burgess as the Wind his dear old friend of his carried him to his command, helping him to bring Fun to the children and adults for them to enjoy. He stopped and stood on the light pole as he admire his handy work and gave himself a pat on the back for a job well done.

"Haha! It never gets old" he muttered to himself and then he turns to speak to the Wind.

"Wind! Let's go find Jamie!" and with grace of the wind, it carried Jack to where Jamie should be.

The Wind carried Jack to take him through his destination to his first Believer/best friend, Jamie. Five years has wended by, and Jamie has turn fourteen, and he still holds his undying childhood belief to Jack, the Guardians, and other Spirits, along with Jamie's friends still keep believing on the Guardians.

Yep, things are looking up for the mischievous Winter Spirit of Fun, and he will always make it better in Jack style if you know what I mean. With his Wind's amazing velocity, it transported Jack right where he wanted to be, Burgess Pre-School.

Once he arrived and placed himself on the school's rooftop and the school's bell ring rather loudly alerting the end of the day and then Jack grin even broader upon seeing the preteens banged the school's door open, and each of their loud of shrieks of pure joy and happiness ringed beautifully to Jack's ears.

"Jack!" his name with a familiar voice made his head turn and chuckle to see his Believer again, Jamie Bennett. Jamie has changed quite a bit after five years; his baby fat are gone thus giving his face sharper angle, his lost tooth has grown back and hope to keep it that way or Jack's schemes will leave him toothless, his hair and eyes are the same shining brown eyes, and he grew tall that he could reach Jack's chest.

"Hiya, Jamie!" then swoop down from the rooftop and glide over till he is face to face to Jamie.

"So what do you think? I say I made an amazing work if I do say so myself!" he smirks smugly, and that made Jamie rolled his eyes and shook his head at Jack's smugness.

"Yeah, Jack! It's pretty cool" he replied anyway knowing full well how Jack like Jamie compliment his ice magic work, and then his self-righteousness face has turned into wide childish eyes of happiness and then spoke to him in good honesty.

"Really? I thought I did it too much though" Jamie laugh like ringing bell and answered to him.

"No, Jack! You did great" with the comment like that it brought leaping joy in his frozen heart.

"Hey, it's Jack!" spoke Monty, a blond-haired blue-eyed boy all tall and lanky with big glasses with thick red frame.

"Jack Frost" Caleb who happy to see his good ol friend Jack Frost, the young twin has grown up quite well for fourteen year old and still wears his beanie.

"Hey, dude!" and then there's Caleb's older twin brother, Claude acting cool and all and look exact copy of his brother except for his wild frenzy hair combed back.

"Welcome back, Jack" Pippa, who politely spoke to Jack like a lady, and she changed a lot more than her friend, her hair is longer that it reached mid-back, and her body has blossomed with a nice curve and her chest small but perfect for her age and size.

"Hm! Thought you'll never come because if you did I would've pound you to the ground" the ever sweet Cupcake who love Unicorns more than anything in the world, Cupcake is taller than the rest of her friends and her body is still large but showing her curve.

After they greet each other, they went to the park where Jack had started a snowball fight and made Jamie slip on ice and slid on the street of Burgess, good times that was. They were indebted to Jack for bringing Snow Day on Burgess for they need a break from a stressful school, and they need much needed snowballs, and fun times like Jack always say.

But there's a matter that need to finish the ones that will drive them to the wall to the point where they want the ground to split openly and let them swallow to the bit of blackness just to get over with the never ending torture…School Projects.

Their projects are due in three days, and they still need more time to finish it, but all that's going to change when Jack Frost is around.

"Oh~ Jack~" Jamie sang, and Jack immediately tensed at the lad's change of tone whom he knew what he really wanted.

"Jamie! Don't…" before he can utter his warning, it was too late.

"C'mon, Jack! Buddy! My main man" Jaime try to sweet talk him by saying cool name even making himself cool…but it resulted to make a fool out of himself earning a blank stare from everyone around him, Jamie notice the awkwardness in the air that he quickly regain his composer and cleared his throat as he tries to hide his embarrassment.

"So I was going to say is that…can you extend snow day a little bit long?" he persuades as Jack cross his arms and ask suspiciously?

"And how much do you want to extend?" Jamie roll his eyes and making an 'umm-ing' sound make everyone think he's thinking over till he spoke.

"Oh~ I don't know maybe a few days…a week!" Jack look at his first Believer with the look that says "do you know what you're talking about?" he sigh through his nose and said.

"You know I can't do that, Jamie! I want to; I really do but last time I did that I almost got my ass cooked from that grumpy kangaroo" he shudders by the thought of it. He'll never forget the murderous look on his furry face with his two boomerang ready to whack to the next century.

"Aw! C'mon, just one week that all I ask you for and it'll be the last time I ask of you again" Jamie pleaded.

"Yeah, Jack!" Monty joined in.

"C'mon, man" Claude exclaimed.

"Please, just one week" Caleb voice his opinion.

"Yeah, c'mon" sweet Pippa said.

"Yeah!" Only a word spoke from cupcake with a glare that says "do as I say, or I will pummel you", Jack feel a headache coming on he don't want to disappoint them because there are his friends, and he couldn't bear to see them broken up if he refuses but he certainly do not want to get Bunnymund angry again for ruining Easter when he did on Easter of 68 he doesn't want to do that again.

"Trust me I really want to help I really do, but Bunny will kick me to the next century if I ruin Easter"

"I'll give you your favorite popsicle you always like" that when Jack's body turn rigid and his mind jump at Jamie mentioning Popsicle that he can't seem to resist them, and his favorite ones are Popsicle Jolly Rancher those multi-fruit flavors are the best, it's so good that you can't help, but to want more of it, and it's one of Jack's weaknesses. He glare and pout at Jamie for using such a trick on him he guessed he learned that from him, clever kid.

"Fine~ one week of Snow Day and that's that"

"Alright! Thanks Jack, you're the best" Jamie whooped along with others who cheered too.

"Yeah yeah" He muttered, but utter a small smile on his face he hates to admit it, but he's a big softie when come to kid's happiness it bring joy in his heart to see a kid put a smile on their faces especially his Believers.

"Hey, why don't come over to my house! All of us are going to play some video games, what do you say you're game" Jamie invited Jack to come over, and Jack shook his head.

"That sound like fun, but I promised North to help him with his Christmas preparation, the check list and whatnot, but next time will hang out, okay" he promises to Jamie and his friends that he will hang out with them, and he smiles when he sees their faces brighten.

"Okay, we'll see you around soon" they waved goodbye as they walk away.

"Have fun and maybe you can get your alone time with Pippa~" he sing along in the last verse and cause Jamie to blush in beet red and sputtering nonsense.

"What…what are…no…me and she…we…shut up" then he took off as Jack wintery laugh echo and fly to reach his destination, North's Workshop.

He watches as he flies pass the continent, over the blue ocean; then the icy tundra where everywhere he looks ice; snow and frost are everywhere and then right there, straight ahead North's Workshop stood out on an icy landscape greeted the young Guardian.

Jack sped to the Workshop and once he sees the door only a few feet away he calls the Wind and the Wind push the door and thus enter Jack Frost frosting the floor and laugh merrily as his way to say hello, now that what we call a flashy entry.

He chuckles as he rest his crooked staff on his shoulder and walk around just feel like watching as the Yetis working and modeling the toys into perfection that would make every child gleefully happy. As for the Elves their way of inventing is…progressing apart from exploding things or using themselves as a test subject to see if it works only to get electrocuted in the last part. Jack shook his head and rolled his eyes when he saw one of those Elves catapult himself just to see how much further he'll go.

When he almost reach North's room he sees Phil the Yeti not working. You probably wondering why Phil the workaholic Yeti is gazing to nothing in particular, but Jack smirked knowing what Phil is doing, Phil is not gazing because he's lazing around, he's gazing dreamily at someone!

Jack smirked as he found his favorite playmate in this state all vulnerable and helpless and he know why, across from Phil there's a female Yeti is checking on her list and counting all the toys are in perfect order.

Female Yetis are big and furry like the male Yetis, but they are curvier, they don't have mustache. This Yeti that Phil is checking out has a honey colored fur as if it hit by the sun it shone gold and her hair style is long ponytail that reached mid-back and her eyes are gorgeous sky-blue hue and her name are as beautiful as the upcoming sunrise over the Spring plain, April. And Phil was madly smitten with her ever since North hired her two years ago. Jack widens his smirk as he tiptoe toward the back of love-sick Phil, and then he start to hover till his face is an inch away from his neck and then.

"ROAR!" Jack's roar made the poor Yeti jump in fright and yell like a girl which Jack double his laughter. After Phil placed his hand on his beating heart as he tries to regain his breathing and concern that his heart will explode from his chest once he's calm he turns to glare at the laughing Winter Sprite, who almost gave him a heart attack. Jack continues to laugh at North's right-handed Yeti before he forcefully grabbed by the tuft of his jacket and pulled him roughly right to an angry Yeti's face who is ready to pound him to the ground, Jack, who saw his threatening glare he chuckled fretfully as he spoke to him.

"Hey~ Phil! How's its going…buddy?" Phil only answer it to him by a growl as he shakes his fist and grumble in Yeti tongue with hateful words, which only North and Jack understand.

As Phil spit out every word at the disrespectful brat when a soft grunt froze him in his place, and his eyes widen and mouth let agape open, he dreaded turning around, but he turn only slightly and flinch of what he see. It's the girl Yeti he hopelessly in love with is staring back at him with her wide blue eyes, she has been watching them ever since Phil scream and watch him on what he's going to do on Winter Sprite.

Phil was wordless at the start then he nervously chuckled as he put Jack down; he turns around fully before her as his finger fidget. He tries to explain, but no word come out of his mouth as if they are stuck in his throat. April change from surprise to unamused and walk away to return to her work.

Phil watches and once she's out of sight he sulked into depression. In the background, Jack saw this and felt to some extent feel guilty for what he did and decided to speak up to cheer him up and just before he can say anything North came out of his office, and his sonic boom voice echoes through his Workshop.

"Jack! It's good to see you, my friend" he walk toward Jack with open arms and hug ever so tightly that his bones crack from his strong arms.

"Ngh! N-North…can't…breath…bone…crushing!" North let out a booming laugh and put Jack down as he lets out a gasp to let in the sweet air, and he did not notice from the background that Phil is laughing lowly at the Sprite, lifting his mood.

"So how you've been, Jack? Make snowball and fun time I presume?"

"Oh! You know same all same all. Bringing joy and laughter to the children of the world, had fun with Phil here, didn't we, Phil?" Phil give him his deadpan look before Jack adds.

"Yep! Same all things." The jolly man laugh again and tap on Jack's shoulder in a friendly manner as they begin to walk through the busy Workshop as they talk about their day.

North brought Jack in his office, and Jack never ceased to be awed at Father Christmas's new inventions. Seeing many new model planes fly, cars and trains race, dolls and action figures walking, and the tall Christmas tree stood out the most with gorgeous decoration and illuminating colors from the light bulb, each blinking vibrantly bringing such glow and to be astonished. Jack could've continue to awe at the new creation when North speak.

"Fruitcake? Cookies?" North asked as he brought two plates to share with Jack except…the Fruitcake is here, but a plate of cookies is not there, North is confused till he heard a belch from behind him. Both North and Jack turn their head and shocked to see two Elves laying on the ground supporting their bulging belly that they have consumed a huge amount of tasty sugar dose. North frowned and begin to say Russian at the two sound very upset, but the two Elves are stuffed to feel guilty about it. North shook his head, and before he can apologize to Jack when the office door open with a bang and comes in Mrs. Clause or Martha.

"Oh! Stop bawling over, man. There are more cookies enough to fill a Russian man's appetite" said Martha a kind woman with her flowing long silver hair that sparkle in the moonlight and she braided to keep her hair away while she's cooking. She is above all the sweetest woman but don't be fooled because she has the strength of a ten Grizzly Bears, and she can crush boulder with her bare hands when she's in battle mode.

"I have freshly baked cookies just for you, Jack. It's your favorite Snowflake Sugar Cookies!" Jack takes a look of his cookies, and he smiles as big as his eyes brighten to see his sweet treat. The shape of snowflakes is truly perfect and beautiful to look at, she topped the Sugar Cookies with blue frosting and decorated in a different pattern of a snowflake with white sugary frosting; these cookies look so good that would make Tooth scream for cavity.

"Thanks a bunch, Martha" he thanked before he munch his cookie as Martha smile to see Jack moan savoring the flavor of her cookie and happiness in his eyes made it all worthwhile. To Martha, Jack is like a Son to her, a precious and especially a boy to call her own and Jack feel the same. The Winter Sprite would see North as Father figure and Martha as a Mother; Bunnymund is like a grumpy Uncle while Sandy is like cool; fun-loving Uncle like Jack and Tooth is well more like a weird Aunt.

"Thank you, love muffin!" North spoke as his hand about to grab those delicious cookies when Martha slapped his hand, he "ow'ed" caressing his hand after a stinging slap and look at his Wife with big eyes while Martha narrowed her sternly.

"These cookies are for Jack!"

"Aw! But, Russian flower"

"No! You had your fill, but Jack here he's skinnier than a twig" She commented, and Jack muffled in protest and goes saying that's not true while his mouth is full of crumbs.

"And besides Jack needs to have more meat on his bones if he wants to impress some girl!" Martha added which result Jack cough and spit what's left of the Sugar Cookie; he intake the air as much as he could before he spoke.

"Geez! Martha, you nearly give me a heart attack!"

"Yes! Jack, don't you see? Your heart longed for a companion, and that's why your heart attacked!" he gave her 'are you kidding me' look before he avert his gaze to North giving a silent message 'is she serious?' and North just shrugged. Jack sigh, and message his forehead and said.

"I appreciate the thought, Martha. But, C'mon I'm a Guardian now I won't have time for a relationship" Martha scoffed and said.

"Eрунда! There is a time for a relationship; you just don't know where that special someone is? I mean when the last time you had a relationship?" she asked while throwing her arms up in the air, whereas Jack had given her a deadpan look before he answered.

"Last time I checked…I died as a virgin!"

"You know that not what I meant" she sigh and look at him with a soft gaze.

"I want to see you in love, Jack. Love is the greatest thing of all, and you will know that this person is the one, and you'll feel it right here" she point where her heart is while Jack remain silent as he listens.

"Your heart will bump so fast that leaves you breathless, your eyes will be glued solely on the one, and you'll feel like the whole world you know it doesn't exist anymore except you…and the one!" after she ends she starts to gaze dreamily, remembering her young time when North is a charmer and romantic in heart. North gaze lovingly at his wife before he tottered his way to her and wrapped his arms around her snapping her out of her dream and looking at him with the amount of love that never died over millennia, North kissed fully on her soft lips tenderly.

Jack smile gently at loving couple and thought what Martha have said, but it's been three hundred and five years living alone, and he would think he should find the one that Martha is talking about. Now he don't want to brag but he is attractively handsome that caught many female Spirit's eyes, and like a gentleman he is, he acts smoothly cool around them, but he didn't feel anything from any of them.

Maybe he should take up Martha's love advice, but he quickly dropped the idea when he sees North and Martha are kissing passionately, and he lift her up from the ground and continue kissing her, he silently gagged and quickly escaped or he will be blind if he stays any further. He bang the door close and release a sigh before he chuckles and shake his head at the two love birds.

Then a mischievous plan formulated in his head as he chuckles naughtily as his eyes glitter with mischief. While North is busy making out with Martha; along with Yetis are busy he could sneak in and see the new toys that North is working on and refuse to let Jack see it till Christmas time, and now he gets to see it, the Guardian of Fun ride on the Wind and fly to the Toy Room leaving frost patterns on the floor.

A Bermuda Triangle or Devil's Triangle known to mortal is a place of no return, many ships have sailed through there only to disappear under mysterious circumstances that no one why or how. However what mortals don't know this that the Bermuda Triangle is known to all Spirits alike, but no one dare to go there for the reason they don't want to speak of because of the horrors they wish to erase from their mind. The Bermuda Triangle is a small island that no mortals know it reside there, and guarded by the invisible force, and on that island they are no greens, no living creatures, no life there, it is nothing but a dead wasteland.

But there lays in the middle of uncharted Dead Island a stone tablet with Greek Mythology writing inscribed thousands of years ago and on top of the stony tablet a large vase is as large as a small human and chained around by something is stronger than iron, and that's a Moonbeam holding the vase tight never to be unchained. The entire vase is colored in deep black color like the color of endless darkness that creep in your skins, and it encircled around the vase with precious gold, real gold color is truly a sight, but the drawing on the painting is unspeakable terrifying.

Creatures are like nothing you've seen in your nightmares, they are creatures of all things evil; it painted on the vase of creatures of all shapes and sizes; they are black as the night; claws could tear you apart; fangs could rip you from your flesh; it has no form of whatsoever, but they are dangerous as they are deadly. This vase with evil creatures painting is what mortals thought is an urban legend, but to Spirits they know what it is; this is Pandora's Box.

The very box that unleash the world and plunge into a never-ending nightmares by those evil beings. Appreciatively it was stopped, and the creature trapped within the Pandora's Box for over a thousand years, and it will remain that way and that what kept vase safe for over the years from humans whom ever come near the Bermuda Triangle.

Suddenly, a black sand appear from the ground and shot up to the sky, swirling around as it flows slowly to the ground, and it's forming into what appear to be a person. Finally the swirling have done, and out it came Pitch Black walking elegantly as he strap his arms on his back with a devious smile.

After five years trapped under his own fear he's finally free and ready again to bring the world back to the Dark Age that once, he called home and so he devise a perfect plan for not only bring the Dark Age to its former glory, but to put an end to the Guardians once and for all, all he needs is a little help.

He stopped right in front of Pandora's Box, and the box start to rattle crazily, sensing the Boogeyman's presence, Pitch place his cold gray hand on top of the box and the rattle stop and Pitch start to caressing as if it is calming his child.

"Easy, my pets! Very soon I will set you free from your prison and together we will destroy those Guardians!" at the mention of the name, it rattles again and shrilling sound to add, swore vengeances on the Guardians who imprison them.

The King of Nightmare grinned dreadfully as he lets out a laugh for this time he will win, and the Guardians will lose, and Man in Moon will fall.

* * *

><p>There you go guys. Chapter two so please don't kill me because you need me alive if you the next chapter posted so see you all next time in RotBTD: Element of Seasons.<p> 


	3. Forgive me & Reasons

Dear Readers.

It is I, your faithful friend, Pen-Woman is here to speak to ease all your fear and concern.

I did NOT, I repeat, did NOT nor willing to abandon my stories. They are my wonderful works I practically pour my mind, heart, and soul into my stories as if they were my children. Forgive me for not answering any of your worry-filled comments, but I will tell you my reasons is to why I delayed my babies.

First off, I had a job like anyone have, but my work has given me nothing, but turn me into a nerve-wrecking ball. It was nothing like my last job, this job that I spent almost half a year nearly made me sick, not the kind of 'I'm sick of it' but I was really ill.

My stomach has turn into a clinic for so many meds I take for my stomach pain that comes day in and day out. every once in a while I go to my doctor for check-up, and he believes that I just relax and take it easy, but I can't all because of my boss.

When I first start my 2nd job it was O.K, I was completely good doing my work...until, of course, I saw the true color of this job. My boss has shown no appreciation or gratitude as I was trying my very best to please her, but it made me so frustrated that it gives me a headache. My boss blames stuff I didn't do, and even sometimes put me on a guilt trip for the stuff which I didn't do is broken.

When I finally had it I told my boss I quit for not feeling appreciated of my work. I signed my papers, took my monthly salary, and I left without looking back.

As you can see that's why I didn't have much time to write to anything, but now I'm free and happy I can go back to the one thing I love to work and feeling appreciated right here...and my cooking ^^

So now that you all know, I will get back to work, and thank you so much that you guys, haven't given up on me. Love you all.


	4. Nightmare's Nebulous

Nightmare's Nebulous

"Talking"

'Thought'

"YELLING"

'YELLING IN THOUGHT'

*Flashbacks*

~_Singing_ _a song_~

The Bogeyman

In the desolate depths of a perilous place, the bogeyman lurks, with a snarl on his face. Never dare, never dare to approach his dark lair for he's waiting . . . just waiting . . . to get you.

He skulks in the shadows, relentless and wild in his search for a tender, delectable child. With his steely sharp claws and his slavering jaws, oh he's waiting . . . just waiting . . . to get you.

Many have entered his dreary domain but not even one has been heard from again. They no doubt made a feast for the butchering beast and he's waiting . . . just waiting . . . to get you.

In that sulphurous, sunless and sinister place he'll crumple your bones in his bogey embrace. Never never go near if you hold your life dear, for oh! . . . what he'll do . . . when he gets you!...by Jack Prelutsky.

Disclaimer: Merida and Rapunzel belonged to Disney, Jack and Hiccup belonged to DreamWorks.

* * *

><p>In Canada. Spring begins to bloom, signaling the wonderful Spring Break has arrived as ice and snow melts away by the warm glazing sun. Creatures of both big and small awaken from their Wintery slumber as they start their brand new day on this wonderful season.<p>

Beautiful flowers of every color and type are blooming magically by the bright yellow thread that spread across the flower plain to the woodland as the sweet melody sung.

_~Flower Gleam and Glow~_

_~Let your Powers Shine~_

_~Make the Clock Reverse~_

_~Bring Back What Once was Mine~_

_~Heal What has been Hurt~_

_~Change the Fate's Design~_

_~Save What has been Lost~_

_~Bring Back What Once was Mine~_

_~What Once Was Mine~_

The sweet melody with glowing thread have made the flowers bloomed fully and the leftover snow and frost has melt and renewal the ever forest green.

In center of it. A tall, slender girl wearing a pink sleeveless shirt with purple jacket over it. She wears lavender colored short skirt and light lavender legging, and like Jack she left her feet bare to touch the soft grass under her. Her long golden hair is braided beautifully and ornamented with flowers and long enough to slither on the ground.

Over the years nothing has change ever since that night. Her age remains forever stuck and her golden hair still the same and her eyes are still bright green with warm hazel around her pupils, the only change that deep within her eyes that there's a flower pattern in her irises as if representing Spring.

After she ended her song she took her to look around the beauty she created and giggled to see those little critters happily enjoying their own Spring break. It warmed her heart to see her accomplishment that she gave herself a pat on the back. The children will be appreciated and most of all the children ha will have one week to spend and enjoy their break in the blooming Spring.

"Well, my job is done now! Let's say we go home, huh Pascal?" she asked to her best friend, Pascal the Chameleon but what she got for replay is nothing. Confused and surprised and look around and Pascal is nowhere in sight which she sigh for she know what Pascal is doing but smiled, her ever loving Chameleon love to play Hide n Seek whenever they are outside.

"I wonder where Pascal is?" she sang as she searches for her hiding friend.

Pascal is hiding behind one of the trees and with his camouflage abilities he blends in successfully that no one will know he was there. He quietly chuckle that he thought that Rapunzel will never find him this time, but he thought too soon when something grabbed him by the leg and pull him up to the top of the trees with screeching scream till it stop he's face to face with up-side down Rapunzel.

"Got ya again!" Rapunzel exclaimed merrily while Pascal hiss/groan for losing for the 364th time.

"Sorry, Pascal! But you're easy to find" she said as she put him down on her knee but Pascal still feel kinda down because he can't seem to win this game even though it's his favorite. Rapunzel smile sweetly and said.

"But you did improve, Pascal. And that's a given" once she said it, it made Pascal better for hearing it.

"Well, it's time for us to go back. The girls are probably finishing their shifts" she said as she bring her hand in front of Pascal as the reptile climb on and walk up to her shoulder. Rapunzel used her hair like lasso and wrapped around the strong branch and with good hold and she fly down with swish and landed on the ground.

She took one last look of her work before she works her magic. From her right hip there's a small brown bag strapped around her hip, she open and randomly pick up one tiny seed. She put the seed on the ground and push it under with her finger and took a three-step back. The ground where the seed planted begin to shake before it crack open and the seed grow into a giant Red Banksia Hookeriana Flower almost as big as a baby Elephant.

Once she deemed safe she walks up to blossomed flower and climb up on the flower's petal till she in the middle of the pollen. The flower closed in around Rapunzel and Pascal, and the flower sink to the ground ever so slowly till it's gone as if was never there.

* * *

><p>Japan, the City of high-modern of complex technology created by scientist of vast minds that goes beyond human imagination and reasons.<p>

The busy street littered with people from everywhere, all bust with important calls, others with their mini flat touch screen, reading, or playing their 3D visual games.

People of Japan go on their daily business without bothered by the heat of the sun but it's not too hot either, but perfectly warm as the sky is blue and cloudless, a sign that Summer Break is opening near. A sign to have fun and feel exhilaration in the young heart of children everywhere where they can spend their summer in games, beaches, traveling, to have the time of their lives. And who to thank for is the Spirit of Summer, Merida DunBroch.

The once Princess of the great and brave DunBroch is happily swinging on monkey-bar like happy child snorting/giggling without care of the world.

Her unruly curly fiery hair shingly blazing by the warm sun and her yellow-red eyed lighted like a gem. Her free-spirited nature has warmed the atmosphere around her making everyone to feel giddily for they have plan to spend their adventurous Summer Break.

Merida laugh wholeheartedly before she flip herself and slid her legs on the monkey-bar and let herself dangle up-side down fun way. The Scottish girl wore a turquoise shirt with short-sleeved jacket jeans over her with orange neckline and one on pocket that looks like a belt. And she sported blue jeans shorts, skinny-leg Bermuda and brown boots. She stills has her trusty bow and arrow standing on the pole of the monkey-bar with carving she designed it from many, many years ago.

Merida swing aimlessly like carefree child before her fun was interrupted by snort coming from her left and she turn and grinned to see her best friend, Angus still the same and never aging. Angus neigh as he stomp his hoof on the ground to tell her that she's slacking off …again. She snorted at the horse's worry that won't stop to amuse her.

"Oh, stop being stick in sludge, Angus. I already made preparation for the awesomest Summer Break ever." Then the horse rolled his eyes which a normal horse shouldn't do. She huffed at him before she leap off the monkey-bar.

"Just you wait, my ultimate Summer Break will be starting in…3…2…1!" and right on cue they hear the bell ring through and the sound of cheering children and whooping teens all yelling freedom of Summer Break and overjoyed how bright the sun is as it smiling down on them with it warm ray and no cloud is spotted on the great blue sky. It is perfect by many words.

Merida smiled in triumph and feeling prideful to see every child laughing and running to get back home to plan out their summer holiday before she look at Angus with haughty smirk and Angus rolled his eyes and snort. She see children walking and running through the playground, some use as a shortcut to him while most just to have fun.

"Thank you thank you, you are too kind. I don't deserve such praise." Merida keep on talking smugly and no one talk back to her because she already know that no one can see or hear her or even knew she's there, it stung her a bit but in time she got used to being invisible. She was back to reality when Angus tap her back, she turned and smile at her best friend/horse Spirit that always been there to cheer her up.

"Thank, Angus." She stroked Angus's mane then his snout as Angus pushed his snout to stroke her cheek. His human may be cocky and stubborn but he love his human no matter what.

As Merida stroke her horse when she feel a tingling feeling within her core, it's an instinct that each Seasonal Spirits possess. For example,when their time of season is coming close, and when the time to leave to let other Seasonal Spirit take their turn. This tingling feeling that Merida is having now is time to depart and leave and rejoin with her little family and it brought a broad grin on her face.

"Ready to go home, boy." He didn't need to be told twice when he start to neigh and stomp his hoof excitedly, happy to get back home with his friends again.

She laughs and leaps till she sat on her saddle and with girlish joyous cheer and the excited neigh, Angus's mighty four hoofs dashes to home.

The powerful steed charge all through the busy street of Japan not worried he'll crush the humans because he passes right through them like a ghost, and once out of Japan border, Merida used her powers to make an outline glow red, and her hair turn to flames, real fire blazing hotly on her head but it didn't burn her but it made her majestic like you see in Fairy Tale, and Angus's hoofs are lighten in ablaze and his hoofs that was on the ground is now elevating in the air and they both took off airborne to great blue sky as Merida let out her girlish cheer.

"IT NEVER GETS OLD!" she yelled as they soar through the blue.

* * *

><p>Nature is every living's life source, it's created for many purposes are either nurturing and grow plants and greens for living creature to eat and make medicine but nature could sometime be brutal and cruel in way it's frightening. It can bring thunderstorm, angry hurricane, terrifying heavy rain that will flood over the houses. Nature is unpredictable and unkind as people believe to be but other people who are wise and understanding believe nature are gentle and always beautiful and they are others who don't take nature seriously as if it's nothing new about it.<p>

But if people believe deeply in nature more they would come to understanding not just beauty or healthy environment. If they step into their inner belief and open their heart they will be enchanted that they never knew it existed, a place of magic, an unworldly world of fantasy, a home of Seasonal Spirits and none other than Mother Nature.

A place like nothing they've imagined exist in place that no eyes can't see, this place is hidden above the endless blue sky. There up in the heaven is a floating land surround by foamy clouds is a utopia of all thing beauty and magic, it is a home of Mother Nature and her Seasonal Spirits and its name is Enlightenment.

The Enlightenment, is swarmed and conquered by tall trees, growing with delicious and mouth-watering fruits and notorious vegetables of all kinds. But the trees that grow on the floating land are nothing alike and could defy the law of Dendrology.

Tree of tall, short, fat, and skinny held each of their own season like it's natural. They are trees of Autumn, Winter, Spring and Summer all rooted to the ground in random places, but despite this unnatural phenomenon, it held marvelous wonder in them. All seasonal trees grow together in one huge floating land, all different all alike, like one big unbreakable family, sharing their land and offering company of another is a magnificent sight to behold.

A neigh of mighty Scottish horse echoes as his mighty hooves stomp on solid land. It was Angus who it neighed before he descend on land, and Merida jumped from her mighty steed as the fire on her hair and Angus's hooves died down and she gives him a gentle stroke on his silky mane.

She looks around and everything looks the same when she left it, she smiled broadly and took a whiff of pure, clean air in her lungs greedily and let it out in soft sigh.

"Home sweet home," she mumbled, before she stroll away with Angus close behind her. They both glance on every surrounding, looking for someone around here, unaware that behind a bush, two pair of eyes set upon Merida like a predator as he growl predatory.

The concealing predator bend his body close to the earth as he crawl behind her smoothly and flawlessly. The creature is as silent as a Spector, moving closer and closer to his unexpected victim. It stopped and hunch when he see them stopped as well, making a perfect shot to strike. It pressed his hind legs on the ground, bringing power within its legs, prepare to jump. It keep watching his victim, making sure they don't expect of him. It rumble in its throat, it roll his shoulder as it strengthen his muscles as the adrenaline spark aflame. And with burst of power the unknown Spector leap out of its hiding place and right behind Merida, and it let out an all mighty roar causing the Scottish girl's hair to sail onward.

The roar lasted a full minute before the thing finally stopped his roar and stare at the back of his victim with smug face. The creature who wished to attack Merida was an ebony black Dragon with sharp talons and sharp teeth.

Merida stood there, completely rigid and unmoved which made the black Dragon confused. And then suddenly, Merida turn around and faced the Dragon with roar of her own.

"RRRRRRUUUUAAAAAAGGGHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" her roar has made the Dragon flinch, his ears lowered as he backs away from her and whimpered like weeping dog.

Merida ceased her howl and look at the Dragon with her own smug, but quickly diminish her expression and give the Dragon her big friendly grin.

"Aw, don't be glum, Toothless. I believe you're getting better at it." She praised Toothless the Dragon, and Toothless immediately smile with no teeth in them, making the Scottish girl giggle and snort in un-girly like.

"Toothless, try to give you the scare, huh?" a new voice invade them and look up to see another girl up in the branch of the Autumn tree.

That was Helena the Harbinger of Autumn with shining bronze hair, excelled by the sun, and she fashioned it into large French braid. She wears green long-sleeved shirt with sleeveless jean vest over her shirt. She also wear black leggings with short brown skirt together with a belt hugged around her slim waist. She greeted Merida the usual blank face with her arms crossed, looking down at her while Merida snort and said.

"Well, hello to you too." She greeted with mock salute.

"Same," Helena replied, then she jumped down from the branch and she glided down gently to the ground, she is like Jack, she can fly and soar to the sky like free bird, but she love to fly on Toothless more than anything even if Toothless can fly on his own.

Surprisingly, ever since she and Toothless's rebirth, Toothless missing fin and Helena's missing limp has been grown back miraculously. She is happy for him that he can fly without her help but Toothless didn't accept that, like Helena he will not fly without her on top of his back. It goes to show that their bond has grown strong over the years to the point its unbreakable.

Once her feet is on the ground, she turn to face Merida with small smile as her ever green eyes greeted her friend.

"So I take Japan's Summer getaway is super!" Helena used a Scottish accent on her last word before she giggle lightly. Merida narrowed her fiery eyes before she huffed.

"FYI, I did an awesome and _super_ Summer for my followers, thank you very much." She gloat with pride, making Helena shook her head at Merida glowing with glorious pride, however, she find her gloating is amusing and at the same time she is happy to see her friend doing a fine work as a Summer Spirit.

"What about you?" Merida quickly asked about Helena's work.

"Oh, you know, a few drizzle there and there in Northern Hemisphere, nothing much." She quickly answered plainly like nothing new happen.

"So in other word…boooorrriiinngg." She sang along in mockery and Helena went into faking by putting her hand where her heart is and said.

"How dare you!? You'll be sorry for angering this," then she gestured to herself.

"This raw power of Spirit-ness, you will feel my wrath!" then she yelled, making it sound intimidating while Merida is unamused.

"I'll take my chances." She said impassively and made Helena pout.

Then, from the ground burst out a giant flower bud, startling both girls, horse, and Dragon from the surprise appearance. But they soon relaxed when they know only one person can summon up this monstrous flower bud.

The flower bud bloomed, opening for Rapunzel and Pascal to step foot on the grassy ground. She giggled at the tickling feeling under her feet from grass as the flower bud shrink to the ground till it's gone. Rapunzel spun and full-grown smile plastered on her happy face at the sight of her friends.

"Good afternoon everyone, lovely day, wasn't it?"

"If you can count the gloomy temperature in the U.K with touch of rain of depression then I can say it was peachy." She said in perfect English accent in the phrase.

"I'm delighted you had fun, Helena, wait till I tell you about what I did for this year. I made an entire flower field bloomed like rainbow garden, and those cute furry animals coming out of their barrows with their cute pink nose just made it perfect." Then Rapunzel continue on and on about how amazing and pretty this year's Spring.

Merida and Helena roll their eyes at their friend's endless gibbering but a fond smile painted on their faces as they watch Rapunzel's bright wonder flashes in her eyes as she talks proudly of her work. Helena's notice something is off and looked up then her face sparked when she feels the familiarity in the air.

"Girls, girls! She's back!" Helena cried.

As soon as Helena said it Rapunzel halted her gibbering and gasp in delight and Merida as excited as Rapunzel and then the girls sprint to their awaiting companions. Hicca rides on Toothless as Merida is on Angus and Rapunzel she used her shiny golden hair as a lasso to swing from tree to tree like Tarzan.

They whizz through the trees as they watch as they pass them by in blur as the wind caressing their faces while it ruffles their hairs wildly. The feeling that never gets old from the moment they were born as mortals and now as immortal spirits that they became one with nature pulsed in their bodies as the beating drum. They wooed and they laughed in glee along as they are getting close to their destination…and then they have arrived.

At the very center of Enlightenment stood the tallest tree of all trees, Yggdrasil the World Tree that many mortals heard story of this holy tree that is so tall that it stretches to the heaven above. Nones believe such tree exist and can only be found in fantasy books but it was half correct when the tree can reach the heaven although the World Tree was born from the soil of Enlightenment from thousands of years till it grow into Yggdrasil.

Yggdrasil holds the knowledge of the world as it hold beauty as well. The World Tree is coated with pure white leaves; however they are not ordinary leaves that play with the wind all wield the power so great that can erase anything impure and dark to protect its land and whoever lives here.

The girls and their companions arrived just in time to watch for the one who will appear after gone for long. Some of the white leaves took flight with the wind, dancing around before the girls in perfect circle motion, and it spins faster by each seconds. It swirls and swirls till it took a shape of a person, a woman they knew very well who brought them all here to this day, the one who saved them from going through the dark pit of loneliness again and open them a new door of a new destiny, is none other than Mother Nature who she liked to prefer to be called as Kathrine.

The woman as Kathrine appeared before her girls as she opens her eyes and smile gently to them and spoke as soft as a harp.

"Hello, my girls."

"Welcome back, Kathy!" said Rapunzel before she leap to give her warm, loving welcome hug.

Kathy is another name that Rapunzel come up with long ago and Katherine doesn't mind at all.

"How are you, Kathy?" Helena spoke politely to woman who looked up to her as if she was her mother, and Kathy smile tenderly to her darling Helena.

"I'm fine, dear. A bit weary but still fine." She answered truthfully.

"So, how goes your job, Kathy? With all the world resting on your shoulders if you know what I mean." Merida smirked teasingly. Kathrine sigh tiringly, sure having the power over nature on the world was amazing and all, but she have to be absolutely, extremely, categorically, and no question be everywhere on all over the world.

She must make sure everything is right in all way, the waters of the world must be clean and clear, to be there to nourishing the world's greens, dirt-free air, and the season's element must be sure are balanced and right for the world's climate. In other word, a normal person would have killed himself before doing something completely impossible to continue.

"They are times that I wish I want to quit so many times~" she earned from her girls giggles and chuckles and she pouted from that but she joined their merrily laughter.

"Haha! Come, girls. Why not go to the meadow and have some tea and talk about your day, hm?" Kathrine suggested it and the girls all agreed in delight, tea sound refreshing.

As they walk to the meadow Kathrine's heart filled with pride to see her girls all grown to startling Spirits of Seasons. She knew they would come out successfully and they made her more proud to her girls for doing such wonderful things. But, then, her heart gripped when she know what they are destined for, destined for something great and at the same time a great burden to add. Her girls are ready as they are powerful but fear clung in her like chains with thorns around it.

She has grown to attach to the girls and that something she never planned to and now because of the bond she bounded with them she grew sad. Their times are tip-toeing nearer and she will do nothing to stop it. It was what Man in the Moon's pure attention in the first place since he chose them.

'Manny…it is your fault…that my heart is shattering…' she thought before she quickly demolish her sad feature and follow her girls with forced smile and enjoy her time with them while it lasted.

* * *

><p>Back in North's Workshop, the Guardians are celebrating a party in honor of Jack Frost for the ninth year of Guardianship.<p>

The Guardians do that to rejoice to the person who took vow to always protect the children of the world, to keep their beliefs alive, to honor the name of the Guardian name, and uphold the peace of light and vanquish fear from spreading.

They do it every year to each Guardian ever since they can remember, and now that Jack Frost was officially Guardian of Childhood and Fun he will join in to be part of every celebration.

North invited Aster, Toothiana, and Sandy into his Workshop about four hours ago to put on the decorations, preparing sweet delights which Tooth disapprove greatly for she did not want to see Jack's perfect snow-white teeth ruined by Cavity of Doom. But with much persuasion from North and the guys she will let him have what he wants if it makes Jack happy, but not too much to destroy his beautiful teeth.

Jack arrived just the right time, and he sure got his big whoop surprise from his friends, the Guardians with the Elves and the Yetis are congratulating to Jack as well, even Phil is merrily toasting for another year passed as a Guardian of Childhood.

Everyone is partying and joyously relishing the night good heartedly as drink these warm Eggnog that sweet Martha has just made enough for everyone, and the Elves are addictive-love Martha's Eggnog to the point where the drink, drink, and drink till they pass out with no self-control.

Jack laugh to see another Elf pass out for his 12th mug of Eggnog before North call him over, he glides to his side and North put his large hand on his shoulder as he gives him his sincere, fatherly smile and Jack smile back with his eyes twinkle with yielding happiness. The jolly man pats him and he shouts out to everyone to pay attention.

All eyes are on North and Jack as they wait to whatever they're going to do, North first cleared his throat before he speak up.

"My friends, we have gathered and rejoicing for a given year and hailing anew for our Jack Frost. Jack Frost has served and took the oath of the Guardians very seriously, and devotedly." Said North in proud of the boy as well as fondness, and the rest of the Guardians, Elves, and Yetis are agreeing with North.

"Jack Frost," North turn to face Jack as he plant his large hands on both of the boy's shoulder and with tenderly, fatherly eyes he adds.

"You have made us all proud, my boy. When you helped us to defeat Pitch and took the oath of Guardian it did not change you, it completed you when you were lost, alone, and invisible. What's more you've earned it by your bravery, your faith, and above all you're Center." He softly said.

"You have taught the children the Magic of Fun using your snowball and winter magic to bring joy, happiness, and laughter to both young and old. You have live up to the Guardian's name." North raise his mug of half-filled Eggnog up high and say.

"A toast to Jack Frost, Guardian of Fun!"

"To Jack Frost!" all party guests exclaimed wishing him happy, and healthful year and Jack Frost show off his pearly white smile thankful to have such great friends who now see them as his family, and nothing could ever ruin this moment.

However, I may have said it too soon when a malicious laugh startle everyone that seem to echo across North's Workshop. The Elves out of fear scatter away from scary laughter to hide while the Yetis stood their ground just as the North and Aster drawing out their weapons, Tooth and Sandy prepare themselves, and Jack stand firm pointing his magical Staff to whomever come and crash the party.

The laugh continues till they feel a wind brewing in, but it is no wind. It is sand brewing in North's Workshop and it is black swirling and turning around the Globe.

Martha gasps in pure shock as she recognizes this black sand somewhere. Only one being on Earth can have such awful power with dark desire to bring fear upon the world.

"No, it cannot be." North sensed his Wife's distress as he too is familiar with it.

He could not believe it, he don't want to believe it. He never thought _he_ would come back this soon, which is nearly impossible for him to be recovered so quickly.

The revolving black sand it's starting to take form of tall, slim person till it completely shaped.

Look and behold, Pitch Black in all the same dark nightmare glory. Pitch is looking down at his paled audience with bemused expression before he starts to clap very slowly and then he claps faster.

"All hail, Jack Frost! Bravo, bravo," it weirded everyone out but remain alert for whatever his scheme he prepared it for them.

Pitch begin to slide on the Globe like he's skate boarding and landed safely on the ground and walks up to Big Five with big sharp toothy grin.

"Ah! I love parties, getting together, drink till we pass out." Shortly after, he laughs like he really enjoying himself.

Pitch wipes the small tears from his eyelid and notice on how everyone is tensed since he arrived here.

"Oh my! How vulgar of me, I just barged into your merrymaking and disturbed to probably something of an importance." feeling shameful for disturbing their party…or more like pretending to be shameful.

"Who said you can come here, ya bloody wombat." Aster is the first to insult at Pitch, and Pitch looks up acting he's hurt by his words.

"Why? I thought I was invited?" North took one step and spoke to him intimidating.

"You are _not _welcome here, Pitch. Leave now or…"

"Now easy there, big fella. There's no need for hostility it was just slight misunderstanding, I'll leave without causing trouble." He turns around ready to leave which made everyone here are shocked and surprised, something doesn't feel quite right here.

They thought too soon when Pitch stopped his track and he begins to snap his finger, remembered something.

"Oh yes I remembered why I'm here in the first place." He turns around to face the Guardians with well-known malicious grin plastered on his gray face, and yellow eyes promises incoming doom upon them for certain.

"I came here to give you the heads-up news of my new glorious plan, and I'm sure you will surely _tremble_ with excitement once you heart it." Pitch said.

They don't like it, not one bit. Whatever he is going to say will not assure them any good, but what sound strange that the cunning Nightmare King is going to unfold his diabolical plan to his enemies…isn't like a bad thing for Pitch?

"Uh, Pitch not like I criticize your evil-doing thing, but telling us your world domination master plan isn't like a bad thing for you, you know cause we will foil your plan like last time." Said Jack as he smirks knowingly at Pitch just peeves him up.

But, Pitch just simply chuckle with Jack as if he's actually laughing with his jokes that is direct to him. Okay, Jack sense from Pitch that is not right or maybe that he is confident that his new plan could work. In his thought there is no way Pitch will win even, so what makes his new plan make any difference?

Then Pitch look at Jack with lopsided grin as he enjoys a good laugh.

"Oh Jack, always the funny guy we all know and love." Then his lopsided grin has turned sinister.

"But, your feeble humor will not save you for what am I about to unleash my powerful wrath to you…and everyone else." North had enough of his sinisterly and his riddles as he stepped forward and spoke powerfully.

"Why you are here, Pitch?" Pitch's smile remains sinister and replies in very cold, ominous voice.

"I am here to let you all know that age of dark and fear will return to this world as I, will regain as a rightful monarch as I was so long ago, and I will do so with the help of my old acquaintances of mine, and I do believe you know them very well." He spoke with evil glee.

Jack has no idea what Pitch is talking about; he doesn't remember Pitch has acquaintances, but when he looks at the elder Guardians they don't look well. They look pale like they've seen a ghost or something while Bunny's fur stood up. What's wrong with them? He will get his answer when Pitch said the next worse thing.

"No, don't feel like saying it. Oh well, I guess you all don't mind if I say it…the Nebulous are gently returning!" He got his reaction when he see the look of utter horror on the Big Four's faces and those stupid Elves are scurrying away when he mentioned that name.

However, Jack is only one is confused for he never heard any creature with that name before but he is terribly worried for the Guardians who are now look worse than before. He steps toward them with concern expression and said.

"Hey 'uh' guys, are you okay? What's wrong?" he never seen them so scared like this before, and it's a lot worse than the time when they lost their powers right after the children stopped believing in them.

Bunny is the first to shake away this dreading feeling and step up to Pitch and draw out his trusty boomerang, ready to wipe that stupid grin off of his face.

"You think you can scare us off like bunch of pansies. Well, I got news for you it's not going to work, mate." He said with venom as he continues.

"There is no way in rat's arse that you can possibly free those ugly slime balls, they are locked in tight with Manny's moonbeam chains that are tough to crack! So, there's no way for you, you Pitch Black can't get them out of there." He concluded with satisfying face because he knows what he said is all true, and right behind them his other elder Guardians agree with him quietly.

Except for two persons, North and Martha they are still wearing their worried, dreading expressions because Pitch is still wearing that grin that look unpleasant which can only mean…North's eyes widen when his old-aged mind come to him with a conclusion that made his heart drop. Pitch has eyed on North for a while and speaks.

"Hmhmhm, I see the look on your face that you get what I'm thinking, huh North?" everyone in this room are looking at North with questionable looks.

The look on the Guardian of Wonder's face is painful to see, he looks tormented with anguish and most likely in distrait and that look that the remain of the Big Four know all too well as their faces dropped in horrible realization.

Had Pitch…had Pitch figured it out on how he'll free them? By the look on Nightmare King's face and to their misfortune, he did.

Pitch is truly satisfied to see the look on their faces and begin to stroll his way to the Globe as he speaks.

"At the night of no moon can shine, I will extract the **_keys_** that will free my sweet pets to plunder, purge, strike to wherever they want to go, they will not be stopped and they will _never_ be stopped till the whole world," he ceased for a moment as he flicks his wrist to spread his blackest sand to cover the Globe entirely of complete blackness.

"Turn back to the Dark Ages and I will regain supreme as Ruler of the world, and all of you…" he turns around to face them once last time and he adds.

"Will cease to exist…and that is a promise." He ended with cackle menacingly as he forges into tornado of black sand and exploded and then he's gone out of sight.

Everyone has shielded themselves from the explosion till they consider it to be safe to look up, and then tension and disheartening silence overwhelmed them all.

Jack Frost is still confused about Pitch's master plot, Neb-u-what-a-something, and then the rest of things had really crept him out.

He looks at his family with the still troubled look made him feel small and scared, and then the feeling had doubled when North look at him with, what looks to Jack is regret, sorrow, and guilt.

Something deep inside his guts to whatever mess he'll get himself into will not be a pleasant one.

Talk about crashing your party, that's for sure.

* * *

><p>HUZZAH! It is done, if there are any errors I will learn from them and make it better than ever, so wait for the next chapter of RotBTD: Element of Seasons.<p> 


End file.
